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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 


Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.x—Lapy Monracue. 
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*¢ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and halts, 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’—Crokxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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Wo. 151.] SATURDAY, OCTOBER 25, 1834. (Price One Penny. 
THE LATE BURNINGS. | traordinary in the fact of the conflagration having been exefu- 


sively the work of Divine Providence. 

It will be remembered that for several sessions past Mr. 
Joseph Hume has displayed openly a most inveterate hatred to 
the building just consumed, and that he every year endea- 


voured to carry a vote dooming it to destruction. Upon this 
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j 
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strange gout for demolishing St. Stephens, a report has been 
founded stating that Hume had a hand in the combustion, but 


we think there was more humour than truth in the assertion 


that Hume is the incendiary. However little trath there may 


the caricaturist in his grotesque supposition that the member 
for Middlesex would not be altogether displeased at the late 


event which has saved him the trouble of any further speeches 





SS SS - 
The recent flare up of the Lords and Commons has been 


food for speculation in all quarters, some woudering how it 
? _ 


on the insufhciency of the House of Commons for the purposes 


be in this report, there is still sufficient in the facts to warrant 
| it was intended to answer. As for what has been done in St. 
! 


Stephen’s by the reformed Parliament, we are quite certain that 


occurred, and others wondering it had not occurred sooner 
the House will not be missed as far as that is concerned, for 


Many have been the rumours as to the cause of its breaking eg ’ 
out, some attributing it to accident; but if accident has done NoTHING can be just as effectively Gone in premises that are 
it, design has a great deal more to do with the proceedings of burned down ” in those that are standing. + - Houses 
accident than we ever gave it credit for. In our Brevities we have for some time past been merely large buildings in which 
have given a slap or two at the probabilities which may have led | “ contain number of men mane met to tk egregions stuff, ane 
to the consummation in question ; but there are many causes that considering the recent predominancy of smoke within the walls, 
we cannot be astonished that the flame should ultimately have 


may be assigned, and among others, we wonder that divine ven- ' 
burst out of it. If the conflagration has had the effect of barn- 


geance has not been adduced as one of the most probable causes ° 
| . . ' . i he Acts of Parliament, it has so far done but very lirtle 
of the burning of the Lords and Commons. When we think of | '"8 * ' a 

mischief, and we can scarcely be surprised at the rapidity with 
which the flames spread, when we consider how cursedly dry 


when we reflect upon the various reprobates who have by their 


| 
the dire proceedings that have taken place within its walls, | 
| were the materials they had to play upon. It has been re- 


presence profaned its benches, we should see nothing very ex- 
VoL, IT. W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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marked that the legislature was never so near setting the 
Thames on fire since it has been in existence, and we must 






admit we never thought so much brilliance could have ema- 
nated from a place we always regarded as the abode of dull- 
ness and opacity. It will be perfectly unnecessary for us to 
dwell upon the very pungent caricature that enhances our pre- 
, and the thought of making Hume dance 
native bagpipes, is quite worthy the genius of a Cruikshank. 
Brougham’s unsightly face peering over the scene of destruc- 
The rest we leave to the 


sent number to his 


tion is most thoroughly in character. 


contemplation of our readers. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Expensive Innocence, 

Mr. Briscoe, M, P. seconded the motion and was sure the court could 
not entertain a douht of the hardship of peor prisoners, when declared 
to be innocent, being called upon tor half a guinca.—Sunday Paper. 

We certainly coincide most completely with Briscoe in this 
instance, because we think that many people may prefer guilt 
which costs nothing, to innocence at an expense of half a guinea. 
If it costs a person ten and sixpence to be found faultless, virtue 
will become a thing too extravagantly dear for the poorer classes 
of the community, though, by the bye, if the price of an article 
should rise eccording to its scarcity, innocence should be very 
high-priced in the market. Still, upon the whole, we think we 
must agree with Briscoe. 

A scene for Royalty. 

Among other absurdities with which the newspapers continu- 
ally teem, perhaps one of the choicest specimens, (or rather, 
to speak more accurately, specimina,) of humbug, is the 
following delicious announcement connected with ‘her little 
Royal Highness, and her Duchess mother, who shed such a 
respectable glory over the twaddling district of Kensington. 
The following is the paragraph :— 

“We understand that Mr. Rodwell has been appointed composer to 
her Royal Highness the Duchess of Kent, and the Princess Victoria.”’ 

Now we have no objection whatever to this appointment, for 
Mr. Rodwell is a clever personage ; but what the deuce their 
respective Royal Hignesses can possibly want with a composer, 
it is altogether beyond our ingenuity to calculate. Presuming, 
however, that a composer is necessary to arrange appropriate 
music for the various movements of royalty, we shall take the 
urbane liberty of writing a scene descriptive of the result of 
the application of Mr. eo daall? s talents, in his new capacity of 

composer to their Royal Highnesses. It is essential to give it 
a dramatic form, as music is only necessary to stage situations, 
and we must therefore suppose ‘the royal duo to be a brace of 
performers in some domestic drama of household interest. 
SCEN! 
Victoria’s Boudoir. 

A tooth-brush, O.P., upper entrance, looking-glass in 
flat, toilet-table P. S., tooth-powder in centre, rouge inthe 
back-ground, pineushions in the distance, combs, hair brushes, 
&§c., in confusion. .A chord—enter the Princess through 
door in flat. Slow music, during which the Princess opens 
the top of a chest of drawers, and takes out a frill, which she 
puts on, and exit through door opposite. Slow music and 
enter the Dutchess—she advances towards the toilet-table 
with a start. Hurried music by Rodwell, composer to her 
Royal Highness: she sits down. A chord—opens window. 
Air and chorus of housemaids without. She sits down. 
Crash—advances towards the rouge pot. Slow music—she 
takes it away. Crash, by Rodwell, (composer to the Duch- 
ess,) and exit to hurried music. 
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The above is an interesting domestic scene, which is of course 
materially indebted to the music of Rodwell for its effect. 
The curious in these matters will be enabled to see through 


the moral of the delightful sketch, which shows the anxiety of 


the Duchess to prevent the amiable little Princess from the 
appliance of rowge to her infantine cheeks, a practice we 
cannot sufficiently reprobate. The music is admir: ably adapted 
to the situations by Rodwell, whose appointment as composer 
to the royal duo, we shall in hatate all be able to appreciate. 
Theatrical Licences. 
The past week has been remarkable for the display of a 
vast deal of insolent and stupidly arbitrary interference with 
the amusements of the public by a set of drivellers, with whom 
lies the power of granting theatrical licences. That there are 
some respectable persons among them we can readily concede, 
and that some may have at least common sense, if not first-rate 
talents, we may even £0 SO far as to admit, but the majority is 
constituted of a gang of imbecile maniacs, with about half a 
grain of wisdom among them all; arrogance, stupidity and 
tyranny being their preponder: ting aitributes. ‘These persons 
have refused licences to several pple ices Of Amusement, calculated 
to civilize the neighbourhood in which they are built, and 
among others, we think the cases of the Strand and Kensington 
theatres, to be particularly hard upon the respective proprietors. 
The § Strand theatre, for example, isin a situation where it is 
absolutely demanded, while the Kensington, if licenced, could 
have injured no one but a lessee who happened to be unsue- 
cessful, and it would certainly have afforded a chance of 
rational entertainment, toa numerous and highly respectable 
neighbourhood. A Mr. Mec.William appears to have been the 
chief promoter of all the oppositions, and as such, he ought to 
be branded as an enemy to every thing liberal or civilized. He 
attempted to give no reason for his wayward foolery, but 
merely “7zé was his humour’ to raise his puny voice, (con- 
temptible but for its numerical weight,) against the granting 
of any fresh licences, The Duchess of Kent had used her 
interest to obtain the licence, but Mc.William (a journeyman 
drayman for what we kuow,) started up, in direct opposition 
to the wishes of the Kensington people, sanctioned, and even 
headed in their petition, by the mother of the future sovereign. 
If Mec.William were of sufficient consequence, we should annihi- 
late him in these pages, but the man is never heard of except 
on licensing day, when, in a plethora of pot-house pomp, he 
sets his awkward foot upon the neck of advancement, not knuow- 
ing what he is abont, but instinctively urged, like all brainless 
brates, to use power when he finds he possesses s it, regardless 
whether it be for good or for evil: the fact is, that persons in au- 
thority should for various reasons, encourage the stage, since all 
rationalamusement tends to divert the public mind from dwelling 
too long and morbidly on the subject of politics. We heard it 
remarked, with great truth a few days ago, that it should be 
the policy of all governments to afford preminins to such managers 
as catered best for the public diversion; and indeed it is weil 
known, that so well does it answer the purpose of continental 
cabinets, that the ministers supply from the public treasury large 
sums to enable managers to open their theatres to the public 
cheap,and thus make them places of frequent resort by the lower 
as well as the higher grades of the community. Such should be 
the policy of this country, and so it has been in wiser periods, for 
the ecdat and fashion of seeing Master Betty, it is well known, was 
encouraged by the government to turn away the people’s atten- 
tion from politics. We do not say it should be entire ly turned 
away, but we had rather see an agreeable topic like a new play 
or anew opera the subject of discussion than some sore and 
auger-stirring question in politics, We remember seeing at 
Venice on the morning before the performance of a new opera, 
every person we met in the streets had a book of it in his hand, 
aud the sensation certainly was as great as it would have been 








FIGARO IN LONDON. 
There | 


in England had the subject been a new poor-law bill. 
can be no doubt which would be the most pleasant of the two 
subjects to dilate upon—but our foolish rulers would prefer 
taking away from the people what few diversions they have 
than by adding to them try to lead them pleasantly away from 
the more irritating and exciting arena of political controversy. 
Mc.William and Co. the idiotic magistrates of Middlesex 
should be made to look to this, and not be allowed to thwart 
the public advantage by their beastly ignorance. 
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GLOUCESTERIANA, No. 85. 





‘*Come here, Higgins.” cried the Duke. The atd-de-camp 
staggered into the room, amid the evaporation of three hap’orth 
of strong sulphur. ‘* Who,” continued Gloucester, ‘ who is 
there in the army that ought to be a most universal favourite?” 
Higgins stood aghast for a long series of minutes. ‘ Why, 
must’nt it be General Darling 2?” thundered the Duke, with an 
eye of lightning and a voice of thunder. “ Oh! ah!” was the 
bland rejoinder of the subdued toadeater. 








BREVITIES. 
‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.”’—Shakspeare. 


Cause of the Fire, 

Various causes have been attributed for the late fire in the 
two Houses of Parliament; but we understand it arose from 
one of the inflammatory speeches made by Philpotts against 
the Reform Bill. This fiery concoction had been incautiously 
left in the same place where it fell from his mouth, no one 
having thought it worth while from that time to this to take it 
up again, 

A Royal Toke. 

A new bridge is to be erected from Lambeth to the Horse- 
ferry. ‘'Fhis,” said his Majesty, ‘‘is intended to a-bridge the 
distance between the two localities.” 

Another. 

One of the papers declared another site should be found for 
the new Houses of Lords and Commons. His Majesty on being 
consulted, declared they presented, in their ruined state, the 
prettiest stte (sight) he ever wituessed. 

4 coincidence. 

It is rather a remarkable thing that the Parliament Houses 
which were to have been burnt down by Guy Faux, should have 
been consumed by fire in the days of another greater Guy ; we 
mean Chancellor Brougham, otherwise Guy Vauez. 

Lowered not Raised. 

Some one said to the King the other night, * Alas, your Ma- 
jesty, the venerable Houses of Parliament are rased to the 
ground.” ‘* Raised, you fool,” was his Majesty’s classic reply, 
‘© how can their being burut down be called raising them.” 
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GREEN ROOM BREVITIES. 


A would-be first tragedian having stipulated with his mana- 
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ger to play first-rate parts, the other day refused that of Rich- | 


“You must do it; it comes under your engagement,” 
‘“< Considerably under it,” was the rejoinder. 


mond. 
said the director. 


“ Bat it must be done,” still said the manager. ‘ I cau evade | 


it,” cried the hero of the sock and buskin. ‘* How?’ was the 
wetort. ‘ Why thus,” said the actor, “ You engaged me to play 
only in London. ) 
Richmond ?” 


Then how can you expect me to play in 


The following conundrum is at present highly popular in | 


theatrical circles; Tett is supposed to be the author. 
an ugly man like an actor at work ? 


(plain)!!! 


Why is | 
Because he’s playzn | 


GLOUCESTER’S BENEFIT. 


We think proper to advert to this subject in consequence of 
some letters we have received, charging us with having ill-used 
the Duke of Gloucester, with reference to his promised benefit. 
The fact is, the Duke has put us off several times in a very 
ungentlemanly manner, after having made appointments to 
settle the benefit terms, and to make the necessary deposits 
for securing to us the actual expenses of the number. About 
eight months ago, he (the Duke, ) was to have been with us 
for the purpose of depositing a portion of the necessary sum, 
when, an hour after the time, Higgins made his appearance, with 
a very bad regularly copper-coloured, forged half-crown, which 
we positively refused having any thing todo with. We imagine 
every one must admit the infamy of this piece of business, and 
the benefit was broken off in consequence, though the king had 
been with us to read an article of his own, which we had 
accepted for the number in question. We can only say, that 
even after what has passed, we are still prepared to allow the 
Duke of Gloucester to take his benefit, and we shall be happy 
to do any thing for him on the occasion, that may serve his 
interests. After this we need say no more; his Royal High- 
ness knows where he can meet with us. 
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THEATRICALS. 


The legitimate drama is being butchered at the patents to houses 
of twenty or thirty pounds, and Polhill loses about 1002. per 
night at each of the two establishments. How long his purse 
can suppert this swamping of his assets, it is not for us to 
determiue, but we understand his loss has been 43,000/. sinee 
he first undertook the enviable task of management. A little 
comedy called Lhe Regent, adapted from the French by 
Planché has been deservedly and completely successful; but 
as for any thing else that has been doing, we understand from 
those who have been there, that it has been unprofitable and 
contemptible. The fact is that the patents are now a kind of 
unknown region into which nobody ventures; for the atmos- 
phere of Iceland is not agreeable in these November evenings, 
and the somniferous exhalations of ranting breath from the 
stage only tend to make the two theatres more objectionable 
than they ever were within our memory. Denyil and Vanden- 
hoff are both clever, Mrs. Wood is highly delightful as a singer, 
but these persons cannot keep open the two theatres by their 
individual exertions. The best speculation for Bunn would be 
to advertise His Pir as presenting the appearance of a vast 
Arahian Desart, and a few persons might then tumble up to 
the gallery to view the frightful fidelity of the picture. By the 
bye, we ought to expose a piece of confounded quackery on the 
part of the excessively little lessee, who has had the astounding 
impertinence to advertize a reduction of prices to the national 
theatres, when the only reduction is a paltry one of two shil- 
lings to the upper boxes, for which no one was ever known fo 
pay within mortal memory. We predict that the ¢wo theatres 
can’t keep open till Christinas. They are, as it is, closed on 
alternate nights to save candles, for we understand the receipts 
of last Monday at Covent Garden would only allow of the 
purchase of a few pounds of regular vulgar mutton fats, with 
which the house was illuminated on the following evening. We 
wish to see the two theatres in distinct hands, for the benefit of 
the public, the profession, and the proprietors. That point 
accomplished, we would even let Bunn alone, and allow that, 
with competition against him, and Polhill’s purse in his favour, 
he might be allowed a clance as manager of one of the estab- 
lishments. However, there is one difficulty we fear he never 
‘au surmount ; we mean his vulgarity, which makes him hate 

ful to all parties. Either his mother forgot the extra twu-pence 
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for manners when she sent Bunn to school, or that sum has 
been frightfully thrown away upon the small annuitant. He 
ought to go out for a few nights as waiter to evening parties, 
where he might at least pick up a dittle gentility. 


The minors are continuing the race of novelty with consider- 
able spirit, and we believe that the success of the small houses 
is almost as signal as the failure of the two large ones, The 
English Opera has commenced the plan of beginning the enter- 
tainments at seven, instead of eight as herctofore, and the two 
operas of Nourjahad and The Mountain Sylph, backed by 
Serle’s excellent play of The Widow Queen, (which gets up 
nightly) have drawn excellent houses since the change in the 
arrangements. Cramond Brig, (as we have not seen it,) we 
cannot criticise, but it has been "sucessful. 


The Adelphi has had another 
Pocock, which is aJmost as great a hit as his Chain of Gold, 
while Buckstone’ s two comic pieces back up the evening’s amuse- 
meuts at the Adelphi deliciously. Vestris has had nothing new 
since 4 Friend in Need, but Thursday was to give us a novelty 
for herself and Liston. he grand focus of success is, however, 
the Victoria, which literally overflows nightly from the pit and 
gallery, while aristocracy beams in the boxes with a four shil- 
ling exclusiveness at once dignified and unapproachable. The 
curtain draws not only the mass of the public, but also persons 
of rank who are desirous of seeing this peculiar specimen of 
perfection in art, aud the performances are of a quality to sup- 
port the high character the house has acquired, The Rent 
Day bas been better done here than it ever was at Drury Lane, 
Mitchell’s Bullfrog having sent Harley’s into the shade by about 
77 degrees, calculating as nearly as possible by the thermome- 
ter of ability. The fact is, Harley made Bullfrog a buffoon, 
while Mitchell made it, what he makes every thing he plays, 
and what the author intended it should be made, a character. 
Elton’s Martin Heywood, Forrester’s Toby, W. Keene’s Crumbs, 
and Ransford’s Hyssop, were quite equal to the Drury Lane 
caste, while H. Wallack was great in Silver Jack, his original 
character. Mrs. Selby play ed with intense feeling as Rac liel 
Heywood, and Miss P. ‘Horton made herself especially agreeable 
as Polly Brigs, in which part she introduces the interesting 
incident of nursing asmall child, a process she goes through 
with an adroitness that would do honour to the best regulated 
uursery. Altogether, nothing could exceed the perfection with 
which this piece has been represented at the Victoria. Elton 
has appeared for the first time in William Tell, a character 
which, without in any portion of the piece seeming to imitate 
Macready, he represented with very great force and fidelity. 
He was ‘particularly happy in the ‘declamatory passages, and 
gave the fine language of the part an effect worthy of its elo- 
quent dignity. Mrs. Selby’s Emma was also a very felicitous 
performance, abounding in touches of true feeling, and, as far 
as we can recollect, the best we have witnessed. A new piece 
is advertised for Monday from the pen of an illegitimate 
daughter of Byron. If talent be hereditary, this unlawful 

young lady may inherit it, as well as Miss Ada is said to do, for 
we suspect that genius olde i in proud defiance the parish regis- 
ter, and if it descends from father to daughter, itis not through 
the parish books on payment of clerk’s fees, wes would as soon 
devolve on an illegal daughter as a dona fide ditto. The inte- 
rest on the subject is astounding, as it ought to be, for the first 
production of a child of Byron is a point of no mean import- 
ance in the world of letters. The Chinese Cousins, or Swiss 


Brothers, or Egyptian Grandfathers, or Chelsea Nephews, | 


we positively forget which, are going through some singular 
feats in front of the Glass Curtain. One gentleman actually 
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new piece from the pen of 
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lies upon the back of two chairs, with his toe-nail upon one, 
and his whisker upon the other, these parts of his frame being 
all with which he supports himself for several minutes in a 
horizontal position. If that isn’t a miracle we don’t know what 
is! Prince Hohenlohe was a fool to the Lambeth Uncles—we 
beg their pardon—the Swiss Brothers we should have called 
them. 

The Surrey we have not this week been able to visit. Mr. 
Butler has played William Tell, which we hear is his second best 
performance being inferior only to his Hamlet. It must be 
fine indeed if it surpasses his Shylock, which so much delighted 
us twice last week. We shall take an early opportunity of 
seeing his William Tell, though we regret he should be sup- 
ported, or rather marred, by a set of persons wholly unfitted 
to appear in any thing bearing the name of tragedy. 

Almar is flaring up at Sadler’s Wells with overwhelming 
spirit. We understand he has got Mr. Archer and a tige: 
hunt in the same piece. We cannot imagine any thing more 
deliciously ferocicus than the whole set-out. When we want 
horrors for supper, instead of our customary light repast, we 
shall step up to Islington. In the mean time, we must do 
Almar the justice to say, that he leaves nothing. undone to try 
and obtain public patronage, and we believe if he thought a 
real ghost would draw, he would set a spirit trap in a church- 
yard, in the hope of catching one. We trust his theatre fills, 
fal shall certaiuly visit him the first Opportunity. 

The Pavilion has been doing Murder and Midas in the 
same night, but whether they are both one piece, and perform- 
ing Midas was the Murder, or whether they are separate 
productions, we cannot possibly say, not knowing. We shall, 
however, peregrinate into the East shortly. 









TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Heraclitus may have his c ommunication back again. 
it in spirit, but it was too long. 

One of Figaro’s Friends will observe we have taken advantege of his 
suggestlon.—Will G. E. B. D, furnish us with any facts—but they must 
be racts on which we can commence a flare up, as he expressively terms 
it, against the parties alluded to. 

The Man with the Carpet Bag, the Siamese Twins, the Rev 
house, the King Incog, and the Son of ‘the Sun, all w ritten by G. 
are published ; the two first by Strange, at 6d. each, the 
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GRAVESEND STAR STEAMN PACKETS, 
Alteration of Time. 


MERCURY, STAR, 


§ MORNING at 10 
LONDON BRIDGE AFTERNOON at half past 2 and half-past 4. 
WHARF SUNDAY morning at half-past 9. 
The Packets will leave the Pier, 
MORNING at 7 and 9. 
GRAVESEND < (Except on Mondays, at half-past 6 and haflf-past 8.) 
FOR LONDON, ( AFTERNOON at halt- past 3 and half-past + 
No Packet from London on Sunday afternoon, nor from Gravesend on Sunday 
morning 
Fares:—Fore Cabin, ls. Saloon, ]s. 6d. Sundays, ls. 6d. each Passenger. 
Star Packet Caies, l, ? steneed the vehi Gravesend ; 
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HE r INEST BEAVE RK H ATS m iF 
BEST BEAVER HATS, I1’s. 6d. 
SUPERB GOSSAMER HATS, 12s. 
The above are manufactured of the most choice materials, and finished 
in the highest style of fashion—tbey never spot with rain, nor lose their 
shape. 
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FRANKS AND CO.,, 
Sole Patentees and Mannfactnrers, 
{ 146, Regent Street, West. 


London , 62, Redcross Street, City. 





Paris.... » Rue Richelieu. 
Eaeeea ‘6, St. Andrew Street 
Dublin .... 3, Sackville Street. 


N.B.—Franks and Co. are the only Manufacturers who really s apply the Pattie ; 
the Wholesale Frice. 
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